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racter, and Goldsmith's ready susceptibility took alarm when he saw Johnson blinking about, in his short-sighted way, at his friend's environment. " I shall soon be in better chambers than these," he said, apologetically. But his sturdy old mentor was down upon him at once with a " Nay, Sir, never mind that: Nil te quasiveris extra."
To another of his Temple visitors Goldsmith behaved with greater dignity. Towards the close of this same year of 1767 an attempt was made to enlist his pen in the service of that " party," to which, in the " dedication " of " The Traveller," he had referred as one of the enemies of his art. The North Administration, harassed by Wilkes, and goaded by the far more terrible " Junius," was casting about helplessly for literary champions, and overtures were accordingly made to Goldsmith by Sandwich's chaplain, Parson Scott, known to the contemporary caricaturist as " Twitcher's Advocate," a title he had earned by his support of his patron under the nom de guerre of Anti-Sejanus. Scott had already reaped the benefit of his "venal pen" by presentation to the living of Simonburn, in Northumberland, and appointment as Chaplain of Greenwich Hospital. The sequel of his visit to Goldsmith may be told in his own words : "I found him," said Dr. Scott to Basil Montagu, "in a miserable set of chambers in the Temple. I told him my authority; I told him that I was empowered to pay most liberally for his exertions j and, would you believe it! he was so absurd as to say, ' I can earn as much as will supply my wants without writing for any party. The assistance you offer is, therefore, unnecessary to me,' and so I left him," added Dr. Scott, " in his garret." The
